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For The Indepondent.
THE FLAG OF THE FREE,

Oh, give me a place in s Kanms band,
Tho' it bo In the ranks with a giin fn my hand;
1 care not at all who our foes then may be,
Whea we hawe $or our banner

The Flug of the Free!

Our camp shall resound with the masie so fine,
That was sung by loved anes [ a happier timo,
B'er the dark eloud of war, o’er | and and o'er sea,
Warned us forth to defend the Flagof the Free.

Then give me a plece ina Xansas band.,
Tho' it be im the rauks with a guo inwy hand;
1 care met at all who onr fors Lhem may be,
Sloee wo have for our banner

The Fag of the Free!

On march and in camp wo'll drive away care,

As we gaze on the bancer that true Kansansdare,
Like truest and bravest of the bo!d sons of Mars,
Defend with their lives—the Stripes and the Stars !

Then give me &e.
W hile proudly waves oter us
The Flag of the Free !

When the fleree baltle rages aud cannons do roar,
When the engines of death their missiies do pour
On the racks of the Kansmus, our motto shall be,
*A Union unbroken *meath the Flag of the Free !

Then give &e.
To defend aguinst treason , where e'r it may be,
The Patriot’s loved banner.
The Plag of the Fros.

If tho Deuth-Angel call us, it war lave us low

“ While battl'ing for Freedom 'gainst traltorous foe,
With a last shont of triumph our spirits shall riss
To the rest of pafriots —a home o the skies.

Then give me & place In a Kanens band,
Tho' it be in the runks with a gun in my bhand;
1 care not at all who odr foes thea may be,

As wa bear on o trlumrh
Tax Feac or s Faze !

Selerted Skelch,

THE WANDERER,

—

BY MAETHA ALLEFN.

Afler little Wilhelm's death, it is true,
Paul aund I were very lonely again,” The

- old quiet once more reigned undistutb

ed by a child’s sweet voice. S:ill, it
was unlike the gloom and s.litule at
which we murmured ere God sent an
angel 10 bless us. Now, though the
blue violets grew upon the grave of our
darling, and the robin sang above i1,
an indefinable consciousness of his pre-
sence still iuvested the old rovms with
an air of peace. Each quaint old chair
and antiquated foot-swol were hallow-
ed by the clinging memories of his in
fantile gambols—while many a green
spot in our besris told that our little
Wilhelm's death had caused feeling o
bloom sfresh, dispensing the healthful
influences of Divine grace.

Paul wheeled the cushioned chair
close 10 the winduw, as if to view the
setting sun, shrouding his disc in gold
and purple clouds, but I konew full well
it was to bide from me the starting tears
that trickled down his cheeks, as tho's
of the lost one were borpe to bis mind
on the light wind'of eve and the flecting
shadows of (wilight.

As month speeded afier month, our
regreis became less anul less; indeed, we
often rejuiced, for we eould not but feel
our earthly pilgrimage was well pigh
ended, and that soon our darling, now
one of thoss who ving sudless praises
0 the Lamb, would welcome our freed
spirits (0 that bome where the ““wicked
cesse from troubling and the weary are
ot rest.™ . -

We went forth hand in-hand to the
sbodes of poverty, dispensing 10 the

allicted children of want and Meeur;_'md (o weleome bim !

{from our sbundance, ever lecling Tepaid
ahundred fold by the-esim aud the bap-
Piness that welt withia our souls.
geliing lowered, 1 would loosen
vy carmins, stir up the fire buin-
jng io the ample grate; then, when the
fights were brought in, would read
aguin those blesged words, #Even so
much as yo bave donme it unto onme of
dhese litte ones, ye have dome it vnio
@e.” And Paul would exclaim,
“Dost thou remember, Elsic, the last

- dime | yond those words?”

Ab] bow could I forget? Was not
our dutling thes with us, nestled on my
bosom ¢ :

- with it sad, moasing winds, its beating
“mine, bad succeeded; the dry, naked
) window paves; the crisp, yellow
® depced mod whirled in eddying
dowa the broad gerden paths;
kY. » dull, dark lead colur, seemed

| to sympfthise with the decay of nature;
a large fire burned in the grate. Paul
bad grown very feeble lately, so my ser-
vices were much necded; my arm to
support his [allering steps, my eyes (o
read bis favorile passages; he appearcd
never conlent now wuunless I were near
him. '

“Elsie," he would say, **come Lilher,
I want thee gear weever, for the hour
approaches ‘when the bridegroom goeth
forth,” and I must trim my lamp to be
ready o accompany Him."

On this night he had drawn my arm
through Lis, and resting his beloved
lhead on my breast, spoke of the bless
ing God had vouchsafed, in permitting
us thas long to jouruey togetlier, and

the Desth-angel would be short, that
soon each would cast off all that was
material, when the immortal would
blend in an eteroal union. His conver-
sation then reveried to early days, his

brother — Lis mother’s griel as year
passed after year withoat bringing word
or sign [rom the wanderer; of the maid-
en wio fuithfully kept ber troth-plight
amid all :hie ills of sickness and poveriy,
and sill waiting, siill watehbing, know-
ing no distras!, still thivking of him as
the lover of her youth, at Ieu;ll: !.mrl)‘.
| neglected, sunk into the tomb. Iua
low voice, meilowed by olden remem-
brances, he slowly repeated Moore's
besuwifal lines ;

Bat as truly loves on to the close,
As the sun-flower turns on her god when L# sels.
The same look which she lurn'd wheu be rode.”

We drew closes 1o the fire; it was be-
eoming chilly in the room; the wind
moaned round the house like a wailing
spirit; we listened and grew still. Ech
thought of the missing brother, for
whom our Willielm liad been called,—
Somehow since the death of our liitle
one, (e two were become inseparably
connected in our minds; to speak of one
was to recall the other.

A lodd rap at the hall-door eclioed

summons sounded, Paul roused eu-
tirely from his dresmy mood, luoked
eagesly towards the door, wondering
who at this late hour was so impatient
oi entrance. Quick s:eps sounded in
the hall and on the stairs; soon the door
of our siving-room was thrown open
wide. Hapnah entered, followed by a
tall, sun-burnt man, his bair whiteaed
eillier by years or carea. e appeared
to be at a loss.  First Lis gaze resied on
me, then on "aul, than luoked towards
me again, as if (here were som« mistake.
Just then, rs he turned towards me
again, the light was east more fully on
his countenance. Paul staried, though
two score years had heaped their snows
on his father's grave; still it was as tho'
he had returned, for the form and the
expression of the Tace was the same as
when he last looked on Lim.

«My brother Wilheim!"* he eried,
clasping bim 1o his breast; *“God be
thanked for this!”

Yes, it was indeed our brother, the
lost one. Sad was the tale he told of
years of imprisonment in foreign Jands,
sickuess of body and mind, of letters
written, lost perelaunee in the ocenn’s
bed —for answers never came !0 cheer
his exile—of the delivious joy as his
foot once more pressed native earth; of
the fearfully hurtied journey to the weli
remembered village home; how the glad
climes of the bells sounded ou his ear,
long before he reached the Inn®-that led
10 the-oid ehurch, How gladly they
' He had loved
thero in bis youth, snd their famiiiar
notes now appeared as il bope and you'h
were Lisagain, Onward,and the heart's
joy. the dream of home, fled for ever;
for the greetings of friends, he was
shown the graves of Lis kindred, the
stranger on his door-sill, and the Jowly
testing-place of the maiden who had
loved kim in his early days. Heart-
sick, be asked for his susviving brother,

his conviction that our separation by !

Miscellaneons,

The Law of Laove.

adoption of the pesee principles, which
made W, Ladd thus gentle-lhearted.
A stwory which Le ofien told with pucu-
liar velish, will illustrate (his muuhﬂng
of his chameter.

11 was uol mere good pature, but the !

1 Liad, sail lLe, a fine feld of grain |
growing upou an out farm at some dis- |
tance (rom ihe homestead, Whenever

sheep in the lot, destroying my hopes |
of arvest. These sheep wera of the !
gaunt, long-enred kind, setive as span- |
iels; thoy could spring over the Lighest
fence, antd no !ml’-‘i‘.iun wall could L’r*iel
them out. I complained 1o n(-i:;hlmr'
Pulsifer about them, sent him I'lu-:;ueu'.i

|
The Beard. : Cunning Astrologer.

Natars lins supplied themost of man- |  An astrologer foretold the death of »
kind with beards, and in ancient times | Iady whom Louis X1. passionately lov-
the use of 2 ragorupon it was unkuown, [¢d  She did, in fact, die; and the King
Lo Greece, the first instance of shavinyg | imagined that the prediction of the as
occarred in the l't'i.i.;ll of Alexander the tmloger was the eause of it. He sent
Great. This watrior ordesed the Mace- | for the man,” intending to have him
dunians 10 be saved, lest the beards of | thrown through the window, as a pun-
the soldiers should afford handles to |ishment.  *‘Tell me, thou who pretend-
their enemies, Tiie sareastie DNiogenes, (€54 Lo be 8 clever and learncd a man,
wher he once suw some one whose eliin | what-thy fatew The soothsay-
was smooth, svid, *I am alraid you °F, who suspected the intrigues of the
think you have great grounls to aceuse | Prince, and knew his foible, replied:—
Nuture for having made you a man and | *Sive, 1 forsee that I shall die three
st n woman.”” In Ciesro's time the |days before, your Majesty.” The King

I rode by, Isaw uneighbor Pulsifer’s| senuine beard was oot worn by socisty. believed him, and was careful of the!

But the durbula ( goaiee) seems to have astroluger’s life.
been afficted by the young Roman
sawells i Wosax. — The true life of woman

The beard began W revice azain in seems to me less a subject for jest and
the time of the Emperor Hadyian. Bat vidienle, than for deep snd sarnest tho't.
of all the emperots who l*-r-_- that  Maeh has been gaid about her proper
vrnsment, nons crealed so miieh iuter- spliere.  As we look back through the

socrow for.the unknown fate of n dear|

essages H il i 2 . » .
messages, but sll without avail.  Per- | pet iy postenty as the Emperor Julim. |

haps they would be kept out fur a day ! His beard is the most famous besrd in

lor two, but the leys of the sheep were | bistory. Sgeskipg of if, he swys; *I
i = S i et ’ ey
long, ol my grain iacher more empt- | gommence wish my countensneo. I
;,ng thau tl;‘-.- mijoining pasiure, Liode | g nothing regular or particularly |
. } Meb are 5t = t '
i." again, the sheep were still thers ltugn-mb-‘e sbont it, and out of humor
i MeCume angry, nid lﬂl" l‘l_,‘ men o set '-'I-I.I'.l “vl.]m..,ic‘ﬂi;‘-' “u.l jllst 10 l,u"i,h it
tthe dogs on them, and i that wonld | :

ages thag are passed, we discover that
it has nilenecrnslly since she was re-
garded as a soulless slave, without any
pere-piible loss of refinemeat. We also
diseover that ideas nre governad very
much by cuslow, and we may observe
now tistes chanye with the fashicn. No

“Noy#he heart that has tra’y loved,t ever forgats, |

through the iouse; agnin and again the |

‘oot do, [ would pay them il they would {ugly L-... C.\'l’j'iil,,' this I'J2=g and jJt’tyckd uimnm:m!y ob sbebant of the siation

'l.'-||r.u', !hvl s-"m- =

1 rode sway mueh agitated; for I was l
not 50 mueh of # peace man then as 1!
am vow, aud I feit liiernlly fuil o 551.:. :
All at otce a :i_;‘a' Rashicd up.n me. li
asked myself, would it vot be well for |
you Lo iry in yuar own conduct the

peace principle you are preaching o

(1o he j‘ll.!‘ﬂ"!l. !

The next morning T rode over 1o sve |
neighbor Paistfer. T {vund i chop-
pt!.g wood 't his door, '

“Good morning, neighbor.*

No answer. L

“Good morning,” I repeated,

He gave a kind of a grunt, like a liog,
without leoking up.

"! came," continued I,
about the sheep,"

At this he threw duwn the axe, and
exclaimed in 4 wost angry manner—

“Now, aren’t you & pielly ueighhor
w tell your men to kill my sheep ? 1
heard of it—a rich man like you to
shoot a poor man's s!;‘?rp jee

“1 was wrong, neighbor," said I;
“but it will mot do to let your sleep et
up all my grain; so 1 came to suy that
| would take your sheep 1o my pisture,
and put them in with mine, and in the |
(all you may take them back, and ul
ANy one is missing, you may take your
pick out of my whole fock.”

Pulsifer looked econfounded—le did
not know how 1o take me. At |ast he
stammered out :

“Now, squire, are you in earncst ?”

“Certainly, | nm,” I nuswereld; “it
is better for ma o feed your sheep in
my pasture on grass, than 1o feed them
here on grain; and I see the fence can’t
keep them out.”

A ter n moment’s silence, Pulsiler
exelaimed :—

“The sheep shan't troable you again;
I will fetter them all; but 'll Jui you
know that when any man talks of shoot-
ing, 1 enn shoot, to; and when they
are kind and neighborly, I can be kind,
tov.”

The sheep never aguin trespassed on
wy lot.  And. my Liends, he would
continue, addressing tie audience, re-
member when you tulk of il;juring your
neighbors, they talk of injuring you;
aad when uations threaten wo fight, oth-
er nations will bs ready, too. Love
will beget love—a wish to he at peage.
You ean only overcome evi with gond.
There is no other way. —Dem  Review.

“lo see you

Axgcpore or THE Excrisn Paixter,
Jaugs Seymovr. —He was employed by
the Duke of Bomerset,commonly eatled
ssthe Proud Duke," 1o pnint the por-
trnits of his horses at Petworth, who
condescended 10 sit with Seymour (his
mmesuke ) at table. One day at din-
ner, the Duke filled lis glass, and say
ing with » snver, **Cousin Seymour,
your healih,” diank 1off, My locd,”
said the ariist,- 1 believe | Aave the
Wonor of being related to your grace.”
The prowd peer rose (rom the iable.and
ordered his gteward to dismiss the pre
samptitous pain er, aud employ an huni-
bler biother of the brash, 'This was
ncrordingly done; b when the new
puinter gaw the spirited works of his
predecessor, ke shook bis head, nod re-
liring said, “No man in Englind ean
compete with James Scymour.”  The
Duke now condescended 1o reeall his
discarded cousin. My lord,”” wns the
answer of Scymour, “*1 will now prove
to the world that I am of your blood—
T won't come.” Upon receiving this

«nd wes directed hither, Paul he had | jaconic reply, he Duke scot his stew-
bt s his memory piciured him, of ard 1o deat::_m;s fo:.m;r ::m l;f lei)i

ith besming | Seymour briefly replied that **he woulk

e e o I;ir round 'l?g It{la o hiz Grace.”” He did so, but

eye and clusteri

ni:h brow, ud”'bld found bat a feeble
old mas, tottering on the confines of
eternity.  Biill the meeting was 3 happy
one. Though sad and bitler tears were
shed, they were mingled with sweets..
The wandever had found two loving
hearts to welcome him. - That night
Paal prayed with nousual fervor; aud
as I beard bis closing words, “Lord,
pow lettest Thou thy servant depart in

direoted his letier, **Northumberland
‘House opposite the Truok-maker’s,
Chating Cross.” Enraged at this ad-
ditiensl insult, the Duke threw the let-
ter into the fire without opening it, and
immedintely ordered the steward 1o
bave him wrrested, But Seymour,
strack with an opportunity of evasion,
cavelessly observed thyt it was hasty
in Lis Grage lo'burn his letter, beenuse
it contained x bank note for £100, and

peace,” | kvew that all within was

¢ lm . that, therefore, they wete nuw quits.”

for not being handsome, [ bave wade itsone thinks of sneering sl Viciorin as

beard.” : - she vcenpies at the head of the English

The Britons, like the ancient Gauls, nation; we are used to seving her there.
alluw the linir 10 grow thick on the | When we are theilled b)‘ the genins of
bead; and, altho’ they shaved their a Mrs, Browning, & Chailotts Broate,
beards close co the chin, wore immense 'and a Mrs. Stowe, we see something
tangled musiaches which  someimes  more beautifal than blue siockings; they
renched 1o their breasts. jare out of fashion. We need not be

It may be presamed that the North. | frightened at every siep; our eyes are

© =? [ ¥ 1 d : wirle - LH - - 7. -
oihers? i thunght it all over, aud ser lern untions ielt the symbolic foree of wonderfully formed t adjust them-
iled in my mind, as to the best conrse | | hese ¥

sppeodages; we have a  weil [selves to the light, Womac's want is
known pussage in Tacitus abeut the not to grow bold and eoarse—not to
Catti, who, he gays, male a generd fight—not o wrangle with the “‘great
eustom of what among other people | auwashed™ at eleciions, as some seem
was a maiter of privaie daring—the |0 suppose; but room to flower out into
letting the “crivem barbamque’ grow | the full, rieh life that God has fashioned
il they Lad killed an encmy. The for het, ln its heavenly beauty is di-
Normans, when they conquered Eng- | vine'power 1o cleanse the great anwash-
laud, were all shaven, on the back of jed. In that radiant, full being, she
(e kend as well as ou the face; but the | will be to man no. slave—no toy—but
Saxons wore fall beards. (a companion for his highest, god-like

lo Edward Il's reign beards were nature; different, but equal; esach soul
worn rppareotly by persons in years, beioyg to the other intenser heavenly life.
greatefficers of Stateand Koight Tom- | Woman's waot is man’s deepest peed,
placa, bas o o= cmealiy. sHe Joabin [ hie Nigloass Yr. ML mmbt ia at waork-
Mundevilie, tie tmn-l!er,}uhu died A, slowly the grand truihs of Gud are
D. +372,) was ealled Siv Joho with the evolved. The light of the glovious
Beard (presumably from its size.) In coming day bas arisen.  Frightened
Etwaids L= tme—the heyday of people may try in varivas wajs Lo put
chivalry, of feudal ornament, of love- it out, as the slavelo! ler tries to exiin-
poetry, of heraldry—long beard and guish the light of hibaty; bat God’s
ire mustache were in Lonorable esii- |
meiion. In Richard 11's reign the
fashion cowinged. The beard was
“forked,” and in all knightly efigies shall becoms sbiong enough for the full
(he mustashe is long and drooping on | day, nud in (hat rich Life go up to God
each side of the mouth." {in thauks too deep for words,

A sober and well-governed gentle | S

man of Elizabeth’s time regulated his | 0dd Housekeeping.

beard, us he dul bis dress, mind. man- | a0 M ntomery was the ouly—the

L ser o e sm b of o oo oot o be st B0

» .“ .

i":;'rl;r":;:;": l:“:;:-:l";‘::l:ol u'.l"lt:: into the duties of housckeeper, and ex-

OEPUTIL Pl N8 Sy wied his giddy puss to give in her

Reformer, John Kuox.cherished a large :sl::':o.::msltit%l !h,c ;nciuinng of a Mrs.
Decorum; but it sometimes happened

and profuse one, obviously from it
that, in setting down the articles pur-

they burn on eterpally. Inlime we

parriarchul character, from the honor
shown it in the Jewish days, from!
whose sentiment be drow his inspira-
tion. The scholar, George Buchanan,
wore it—someiimes as oue who fullow
#d Knox and Calvin.

The hair, ns we all know, played an
important symbolic part in the Civil
Wars of England and the same rigor
which the ’Purium exercised on his
hea! on his chin, and trimmad ks,
benrd as closely as he trimmed his locks.
The Vandy ke Deard is the typicsl one
of this peiiod. Penked Beards and
wustaches were popular among ihe
cavaliers; and were a: least prety gen- |
erally worn. |

Beards went oat of fashion for more
than two hundred years, nnong the
Anglo Saxons of Europe,and America;
but they have been revived again, and ) !
they are now culiivated and defended been little more than a baautiful eom-
upon scientific considerat’ons. ‘mentary.  “They relate that once, du

The mustache is approved beenuse it | ring a haating expedition, they were
is snaid to be w natural 1espirator; a preparing for Nushervan t.he Just, some
defense to the lungs nyminst the inhala- | game, a5 Toust meat. Fliere was no
tion of dust; and the beard is defended |sal', and they dispaiched a slave to the
as n proteetion for the throat agninst village 1o bring some. Nunher}"an satd,
cold. It has been recommended that -!";.,-_ fur the salt you take, in order
all preachers who are subject o ihe that it may not become w custom, and
tirost disenses should allow their beards | the village Jbe ruined.” They mnd,.
1o grow. Trovelers in sandy regious, ‘What harm ftll this !ltlle quanti'y d-::!'
millers, bakers, and all wechanics, He replied, *The origin of injustice in
shonld allow the beard free play.

gurl before the borse;™ her gralf papa
never lee ured Ler 'rl'bft"_!'. bat wrote
his remarks on the margin of the paper,
and returned it for correction. One
such instance was as follows: *Geu-
eral Campbell thinks five-and-sixpence
exceeding dear for parstey,”
ta intsantly saw her wistake, but in-
stead of formally reetifving i, wroie
against the next item-—**Miss Campbell
thinks fwo-pence Aalfpenny excessively
cheap for Jowis;'' nud sent it back to
her fnther.

Justics.
In the translation of the works of Sa-
di, just made by Mr. Easiwick, we
find a story upon which history has

the world was nt first small, bat every
e one that eame added to it, until it has
“1 wal that's Mate." Ercaclwd is prelrlt:uguimde.‘ #*
A geotleman, cne Sonday morning, | In reply to an anti slasery letter ad-
was a.nmelml 0 _-nluh ® young coun-| 4 o) by more than 700 French pro-
try girl on the high road. from the vil- }quatolerggmrnlullwirEngliuh breth-
lage to the clurch, by observing that | L "on (e subject of the American
siie looked bither and thither. this way | oo yuwurds of 1500 of the English
and that, upon the rond, as if she had | o0 ypoply, ~thatit is honorabie to
fost her thimble. The bells were sel | pnog"and Fremch Protéstanisay that
tiing for prayers, and there was no one o o heartily wishes the destruction of
visible on the road except the girl anl "o oy gostom which makes four mil-
tleman, who recogmiz~d in her the ¢
errand-maid of & weighboiing farmer. | oo, (hoir mastesrs, and which dishonors
‘What are you looking for, my girl> | ) iianity ** They agree that the sue-
asked tha gentleman, a8 the damsel 'euss of the Confederate Siates wounld
_“'"i““'"l W pore along lb..'l“':’ rosd. |1 back the progress of Christian civ-
She answered gravely: *Sir, Pm look- {0 o whole eentary.

sg to see il my master be gone to =+
The Piesident has directed that the

ehurch.' Now her master bad n wood
o leg. senence of court-martial to death, and
: that bave not been otherwise acted up-
Young Lady—*Pray, cabman, wre on by him, be mitigated to imprison-

> "
s | tugas. Flonda. _

'meni during the war, st the Dry Tor-
Cabmnan—*'Qh! bliss yor, Miss —wby | :
I've been married this seyen years,” Alwaye do the best you exn.

7

lights sre far above man’s reach, or we |
shoul] have been in darkness long ago; |

Henriet- |

lions of negroes wretched, which deba- |

JpPae
Coal 0il for Fruit.

arrived at his stoppi

being abwut the time of the blossomi
of plum trees.  The resalt was waie

the orchard,gave this one a wille berth,

and the plams were saved to ripen.

perimenta, with like favorable resulis.
The sawdust thus satunted—which can
be with the cheapest kind of coal oil—
retains the odor lor a long lime, which
is offensive to the fastidious (astes of
the litle Tark. The borer also will not
put his gim'et into the trunk of a tree

Ohio Farmer.

Bexrireaxs.—Sreaks should never be
covered nfier they sre Jaid wpon the
dish; a cover smoothers them and thus
they lose their best Bavor. Beelsieaks
should be eatrn as soon as they are
conted.

The best pieces for steak are the
sirloin and the rump. The top of the
round next to aiteh-bone is very juicy,
snd by puunding it withk & maler may
be made as tender as the rump. The
stexsks should be cut nelrl! an inch
thick. Itis not necessary Té'grease the
gridiron before putting oo the steak—
indeed, the flavor of the meal s much
impaired by o dving.

repare a brisk fire of coals, put your
gridiron over it, but do not let your
gridiron get hot before you put on the
sienk. As soon s the sinews become
crisped a little, tuin the steak. Do not
spill the gravy upon the fire. Take up
the steak on a hot dish, turn the steak
and replace it upon’ the gridiron, " It

will reamise lwanty sinnfces to ssall ir

through, and brown ouis As
soon as the steak is cooked, put it upon
@ hot dish and serve.

-

Fassu Mzar Gaiopiss.—Chop all
the bits of eod, fresh beef or veal, season
with salt and pepper; mnke a griddle
butter, and lay on a» ful of baiter
over the meat, and when ecoked on one
side, then turn, snd when done emiry
them on hot, and they are very nice.

How 10 po ve Smizr Bosius.—We
have often heard Indies expressing a de-
sire to know by what process the five
gloss on new linens, shirt bosoms, &c., is
procuced, acd, in order 1o graiify them,
we subjuin the following receipt:—

Take two ounces of fine white gum
arabic powder—pat it iatoa pitcher,and
pour on it a pint or more of boiling wa-

{ter (aceording to the degree of streng'h
chased, and their prices, she put |i-.a|

you desire,) and then having covered
11, let it set al) night—io the morning.
pour it carefuily from the drugs into a
elean botile, cork it, and keep it for use
| A blespoonful of gum water, stirred
{in'o a piat of starch made in the usuoal
| manner, will give 10 lawns, eiiter white
or printed, a lock of newness when noth-
ing elee ¢am restore them afier washing.

Corx Frirrees.—Oue lea-cup fuil of
milk, three eggs, one pint of green corn
grated, s little salt, and as much flouc
as will form a batter. Beat the egyy,

the yolks and whites separate. Fo lhe
I;ulha of the eggs add the com, sait,
wilk, and flour enough to form a batier,
beat the whole very hard, then siir io
the whites, and drop the batter,a spoon
ful st a time, into hot lard,and fry them
en both sides of a light brows eolor.

Cors Orsrees.—Oune pint of grated
sveen corn, lwo eggs, As much wheat
flour ax will make it adhere iogether,
| Beat the egys, mix them with the gpared
green corn, and add éncugh flour 1o
iorm the whole into a paste, Fry them
of a hight brown in hot lard.

J When does a man rob bis wife? When
he hooks her dress,

| For the Little Folks,

CONVERSATIONS ON AMER-
ICAN HISTORY.

{ BY E. KENJEDY.

THE CRADLE OF LIBERTY.

T. That | should have to see, cer-
tainly.

P. Not long after the bloody af-
fair at Buoker's Hill, Ge. Wash-
ington arrived near Boston 1o take
the command. i
miles from Boston, | beh
found a great miny rough, uvndici-
plined men
rough enough, but

ready. Forthey

had faithful, hunest hearts beatimg ples. 7

A geatleman formerly connected with
the conl oil business in this city, tells
uw Lhat several years ago, in taking a lot

-place, he put his
sawdust at the. of a plom tree, it

wmnd it twroed ouwt that the ewrculio,
which ravaged the other plum trees in

This circumstance led to fariher ex-

which is encireled with this siafi.—

in four
He

had gathered in thereyi est

Eg_m and g;mu.__ e

arms and
killing of

w@'wﬁﬁf‘
a few militia men at Lex-
Imﬁhnﬂ.ﬁﬁi.ﬂiﬂ*ﬁﬂ'_

of sample botiles of oil on a journey for | taken place more recen

exhibition, he sceidenta a-- battle: _had spread like wild: ©
beckea, kinariog he oedne in which | G ol T s

the bottles were wklﬂ’. Whea he m“h“”m

To right those wroags, come weal or wos,
To perish ar @’oreome their foa.™

T. There must have been a great
deal of the true spirit amongst our
anceslors ninely years ago.

P. Indeed there was: only imag-
ine the zeal and determination that
could bring together such a body of
men within so short a space of time.
Foarteen thousand of them in all—
“m.stered in their simple dress,” as
the song has it, without uniforms or
equipments of any kind, except the
death-dealing rifle, which they bro’t
from home with them—and then on
the second day of July—only two
weeks after the slaughter upon Bun-
ker’s Hill, there came that tall, man-
Iy,honest hesrted Virginian amongst
them, to be, placed over them as
their Commander-in-Chiet.

T. 1suppose all these fourteen
thousand men were not all of them
in a single body, and stationed st
ome place.

P. O, no; they siretched irom
Roxbury to Cambridge, and from
thence to My stie River, in a cirtuit
of some ten or twelve miles or more,
so as to surround Boston, and com-
pel these obnoxious *“Britishcrs™ to
retire and leave the place.  But you
will remember that they dida't do
so until the next Spring, when prep-
arations were made by planting/can-
non upon Dorchestsr Heights, to
throw bomb shells and cannon balls
into the city, and so by this means
drive -them away. By the way,

e Hatue ol Beninglon? ~ ">
T. Not anything, I believe, on-
ly that Gen, Stark was thecomman-
der there,and that he told his “boys"
when the battle was about to begin,
that they must flog the enemy, or
else “Molly Stark should be a wid-
ow.”
P. Very well, that is all true
enough. Now, if you should ever
go into the State House at the head
of Boston Commeon, and hunt out
the Senate Chamber, vou will find
Lover the duor-way s you enter the
room, some of the very trophies of
this very battle. Thereis a musket
or two—-perhaps one or more swords,
a huge Hessian cap, a brass drum
with the head battered in, and it
n.ay be a few vther articles, such as’
were picked up upon the batile-field
of Beanington afier the strife was
over, The British and Hessians
were defeated, and Molly Siark's .
husband was safe, and she was no
widow, These trophies were pre-
sented to the Massachasetts Legis-
lature, and were honorably hung
up in the Senate Chamber so as to
be seen It was there that | saw
them in 1836, and if due respect is
had to the memory of Gen. Stark, | _
presume you might find them there
still. If ever I should visit Bosten
again,! would surely go tothe town
of Lexington, where the first blood
was spilied, that began the seven
veans' stinggle. | would like to
stand upon the green where Major
Pitcairu cried out, “Disperse, yow
rebels; throw down vour arms and
disperse!™ and upen their honest re-
fusal to stir from the spot, then the
word of command to “fire” was giv-
en, and eight American citizens fell
dead. It was needful that Llood
should be poured out upou the
ground, in order to bring men"s
minds 1> feel the solemn reality of
the st le that had now, iu grod
earnest, bigun. [ shounld like o
follow along the road to Bostn—
tweoly miles and upwards, and pic-
tare to myself the trees and the
stone wall<and the barns and houvses
behind which the hardy “provincials™
posted themselves to mvke a mwre
deadly aim wpon ii.e retreating ene-
my. Learn my boy, the lesson of
American Independence, and leara
the steps, too, by which it was
achicved. G::‘ stard 1-:;' the bat-
tle grounds, and drink of the
1t which animated the brfnnn
"76. Read Mr. Lossing"s beauti-
fal “Field Book of the Revolution,”
and become with the
'men, and with the scenes, and with
the brilliant events of that brightest
and best day of ofir histwy. | say
ed to the world a seseration o! hom-
Y Ko aad
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